Size Masters in the Neighborhood 

-He's a freakin freak of nature! 

-That big? 

-| almost fainted in the shower room! 
-Would've been a mistake. 

-Why? Oh...catch your drift. Alleged joke. 
Anyway, he oughta be on cover of People. 
IT should anyway. 


-Oh well, there's a scale of sizes. Ask a doctor. 


-He's off the scale! Should have a little wheel 
on it. 


-Married? 
-Four times! 
-Wears ‘em out. 


-Hey, he needs some wild woman in Borneo 
or somewhere, size of NFL tackle! 


-| suppose. But aren't you just too interested? 
I've met your girlfriend and she seems... 


-Nah. | can't swing that way. Girls too roundy. 
| prefer roundy. 


-Well your girlfriend fits. And what a giggler! 
-Perpetually. 
-Why is that? 


-She’s simple! Gloriously simple! Hey | had college girls. 
Fuckin funeral! 


-Well keep her away from Mr Monster Whatshisname. 
He'll steal her! 


-She'd laugh at it. 


